


BIRD STORIES 

The heroes of these tales value their friends, their families and their 
honour. They are brave and selfless. Though each one of them is a 
bird they are almost always exceptionally wise, at times cunning, 
and often blessed with a sense of humour - just the sort of role 
models people need to survive the workaday world. 
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then one pay, a she-hawk came jo uve on 

THE OPPOSITE SHORE. WHEN THE HAWK HE ARP 
OF IT HE FLEW OVER TO HER. 

WILL YOU BE MY WIFE?\/ ALL RIGHT. BUT 
TOGETHER WE COULD /( TELL ME, PO VOU 
RAISE A FINE A\ HAVE ANY 
FftmiLy FRIENDS? 


THEN VOU MUST MAKE 
SOME FRIENDS. IN 
TIMES OF NEED, IT 
IS FRIENDS WHO 

HELP. 
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I DON’T NEED FRIENDS. 
BUT I’LL DO AS VOU 
SAV. WHO SHALL WE 


START WITH ? 




V. 


OUR 


AND CALL ON THE LION, THE 
OSPREY AND THE TORTOISE! 
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FINALLY, THE HAWK CALLEP ON THE LION 


NOW THAT YOU 
ARE MV FRIENP, 
NO ONE WILL 
.HARM YOU 


THAT'S 
A GOOP 
IPEA. 


I HAVE THREE 
FRIENDS NOW 


THE HAWK THEN RETURNEP TO 
THE SHE-HAWK, 


AH! NOW WE CAN 
DECIDE WHERE 
TO MAKE OUR 
HOME. 


r WHAT ABOUT THE 
KAPAMBA TREE ON THE 
ISLANP WHERE THE 
TORTOISE LIVES P 
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the HAWK ^ GRE£PF OF 77yE ^LAKE WHERE 
ISLANP IN THE HUPPLE OF THEJ H* -- 

THE TOR TOISE DWELT, j- 

0 TORTOISE, ACCEPT , tH 

% » V«R 


THEN MADE FRIENDS With 


HE 
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™ £ c . VTF?, OUER TO THE l&LANP AND MADE A NEST ON THE KAPAMBA 

. SOON TWO LITT LE ONES WERE BORN TO THEM, ,-__ 


THIS IS THE SAFEST 
PLACE WE COULV FINP 
— FAR FROM THE 
HAUNTS OF MEN. s 
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30T T/V£* PLACE WAS NOT AS SAFE AS 
THE HAWKS IMAGINEP. ONE PAY TWO 
HUNTERS CAME — -- 


IT'S SEEN A BAP PAY. 
WE’VE CAUGHT NOTHING, 
NOT EVEN A RABBIT* > 




i mi 

I I 




ANP IT'S 

ALMOST 

EVENING! 





Bur THEY HAP NO LUCK . TO WARPS 
NIGHTFALL 


WHAT SHALL 
WE P0 ? 


LET'S SW/M ACROSS TO^ 
THAT ISLANP, ANP SPEND 
THE NIGHT THERE. AT 
PAWN WE'LL TRY OtiRV 
X. LUCK AGAIN. 








// 


/ 


- 1 — 


3 




































































































































































































let's LIGHT A I 
THAT 5H0ULP 

. pRiVE them 

VI A WAV- _ 


THESE 

MOSQUITOES 

ARE 

IMPOSSIBLE' 
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THEV ARE PLANNING TO EAT 
OUR CHILDREN ! FRIEND TORTOISE 
IS ASLEEP .QUICK, MV PEAR, FLY 
vTO THE OSPREY AND SEEK J 

HIS HELP. 


sh-s-sh! 
let’s find 

OUT WHAT 
THEV ARE 
PLANNING. 


PIP YOU HEAR 
THAT ? HUMAN 
v VOICES f v 

, w\*~^ 


THE OSPREY WAS SURPRISED TO SEE THE HAW* 


WHAT BRINGS YOU 
HERE AT THIS HOUR? 
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WHEN THE HAWK TOLD H/M 


& 



UNDER. COVER. OF NIGHT, THE 
FLEW TO THE KAPAMOA TREE 
WAITED AND WATCHED. 


OSPRi 

AND 



THEN FLV BACK TO 
'iOU R WIFE ANP 

COMFORT HER. i’ll 
TAKE CARE OF 
THE HUNTERS. 







SUDDENLY THE OSPREY PIPED INTO THE LAKE 
































































































































































...CAMS OUT, SHOOK 

THE FIRE 


himself over 
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WHAT’S THAT ? IS 
IT THE FIRE ? 
PERHAPS,THE 
WOOP WAS WET| 





5C/T AS SOON AS 
THEY WENT TO GET 
THE BIROS, THE 
OSPREY ONCE AGAIN 
PUT OUT THE FIRE. 
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THIS WENT UN I ILL MIPNIGHT. THE 
SHE-HAWK FELT SORRY FOR THE 


£- 7 —'—I HE’LL LOSE HIS 

LIFE TRYING TO SAVE 
OUR YOUNG ONES. GO 
TO FRIENP TORTOISE 

ANP SEE IF HE CAN 
■■HELP. 


* 




* 


> 


WHEN THE HAWK FLEW TO THE TORTOISE 
ANP TOLP HIM THE WHOLE STORY — 



SOON 


HEY, LOOK J A HUGE TORTOISE * \OhJ SJ * 
LET'S FORGET THE SlRPS ANP 
CATCH HIM. WE’LL HAVE 
ENOUGH FOOP FOR PAYS.^^. 


fi 7 — 


#Liil ' 
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...ANP BOUNP THE TORTOISE TO THEIR I 
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THE HUNTERS QUICKL V LOOSENED THE STRIPS OF CLOTH 

THAT SOUND THEM TO THE TORTOISE . r 
{7— -—--—-F 

r THE FELLOW 15 PANGEROUS J LET’5 



- 1‘** — -IV... 
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SUDDENLY 



THE HUNTERS RAN FOR THEIR 
L,VE 5 AND JUMPED INTO THE LAKE. 


FASTER! 
SWIM 
FASTER* 


AH ! MV LITTL E 
ONES, VOU ARE 
SAFE* 


NOW DO YOU SEE 
THE VALUE OF HAVING 

FRIENDS? 
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THERE ONCE WAS A BRAHMANA WHO HAP A WIFE ANP THREE PAUGHTERS . HE 
LOVEP THE/A DEARLY AND TOO* GOOD CARE OF THEM. 



SOME KINP NEIGHBOURS WHO HEARP HER 
WAILING RUSHEP IN. 



KANHHIL E , THE BRAHM ANA WAS REBORN AS A GOLDEN SWAN. TonTpAV 




I MUST GO ANP SEE MOW 

MV WIFE ANP PAUGHTERS 
ARE GETTING ALONG* 


'V- 


\ 


10 


BIRD STORIES 



THEV LIVE ON 
CHARITY ! HOW 
PEGRAPING 11 MUST 
PO SOMETHING TO 
HELP THEM. 




HE FLEW TO HIS VILLAGE. 




A LITTLE LATER 


MOTHER | LOOK t 
A GOLPEN 3IRPJ 
k LET'S CATCH 

rV it! 


WAIT | I AM YOUR 
HU S3ANP, RE30RN 
. AS A 3IRP. 




tup \ 

■ J I \ 


%&WA ? 

1 
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THE NEKT TIME HE COMES, 
ILL PLUCK OUT ALL 
V HIS FEATHERS. a 


YOU CAN'T 
MEAN IT, 
MOTHER | 


NO, MOTHER j 
WU CAN’T P0 
THAT I 


KEEK AFTER KEEK HE RETURNED TO GtVL 
YET ANOTHER FEATHER AND THE WIDOW 
500N BECAME RICH . 


PUT, ALAS f UKE MOST RICH PEOPLE 
SHE BECAME GREEDY. ONE DAY — 


5UPPOSE HE STOPS 
COMING P A MERE BIRP 
IS NOT TO BE TRUSTEP. 
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BUT THE WIDOW HAD MADE UP HER 
MIND . THE NEXT TIME THE BIRP 
CAME ... I- - -- 


\V 










THERE * NOW WE'LL 
NEVER BE POOR 
AGAIN I 
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'"SHE CAUGHT 
HIM BY THE 
HECR... ^Nrw 


V 




•"AND DESPITE ALL H/S 
STRUGGLING , PLUCKED 
H/M CLEAN . | -- 


NOT ALL MY FEATHERSf 
NO * PLEASE PON’T ? 
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I’VE BEEN CHEATEPj THEY'RE 
JUST ORPINARY WHITE FEATHERS* 
H-HOW PIP IT HAPPEN ? 









































































































































































































YOU FORGOT ? HOW 
COULP YOU BE SO 
CARELESS! WE ARE 
^ RUINEP! 


THAT'S WHERE A USELESS 
BIRP BELONGS ...THE PUSTBIN 
ONE OF YOU GIVE HIM 
. SOMETHING TO EAT. 
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r 7 lL^TlI^0 U _ HWLWY 

COLPEM FEATHE £ 

7URNEP WH T ,,/Le o 
hOu-iou pluckep 

THEM AGAINST AW 

I forgot to warn 

vyOU NEVER T 0 VO 


THAT 






THE SWAN’S 

*%.*£"JUS ?- *" 

^ GO A WAV. LK ^H 


-—--- ZZ~Z7p boon 

45 FOR THE GREEPV WIFE $H f£Ll 
EiN/SHEP ALL HER MONE u 
UPON MP PAYS AS SHE Wi 
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I VO N’T 
WANT THE 
KINP OF FOOP 
WE FINP 1 


THE NEXT pay 




COME, MV LOVE. 
LET'S GO OUT ANP 
LOOK FOR SOME 

v foop. y 



I WANT THE FOOP 
I SAW IN THE PALACE 
ON THE KING’S TABLE 
IF I CAN'T HAVE IT, 

i'll pie. ^ 
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AS THE KING CROW WONPEREP 
pO t Ht& GENERAL CAME UP. ' 
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WHAT HE SHOULP 



WHEN 
HIM 


t HE KING CROW TOLD 

! IS THAT ALL? 
PON’T WORRy. 

I'LL SEE THAT OUR 

queen has the 

FOOP SHE CRAVES 
FOR. 


M 



[taking EIGHT OF THE BEST CROWS WITH HIM, THE GENERAL FLEW TO WAR PS 




FOUR OF VOU MUST THEN 
FILL HOUR BEAKS WITH 
RICE ANP FOUR WITH FISH 
ANP FLY TO OUR QUEEN. 


AH f HERE COMES THE COOK 
WHEN HE REACHES THE 
OPEN COURTYARP, I'LL 
V STRIKE f __ c&ffiRE — 


NOW LISTEN CAREFULLY. 
WHILE THE FOOP IS BEING 
TAKEN TO THE KINGJ’LL 
MAKE THE COOK PROP 
THE PISHES. 
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PROP THOSE PISHES ANP 
CATCH THAT WICKEP 
^ CROW! ^ 



THE MOMENT THE PISHES WERE 


PROP PEP, THE CHOSEN EIGHT F/LLEP 
I THEIR BEAKS ANP FLEW AWAY. 


AHJ THE QUEEN’S LONGING 
WILL BE SATISFIEP. THEY 
L CAN PO WHAT THEY WILL 
X ^ WITH ME. NOW. 



GOOP? YOU’VE GOT HIM ! 
BRING HIM HERE. 
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_,CROW! YOU HAVE PAKtU 
T 6 DISPLEASE ME. AND IN 
THIS FOOLISH VENTURE 
YOU'VE RISKED YOUR 
VERV LIFE! WHY DIP 

you DO IT ? 


V 


/ 


FOR MV KING. HE TOLD ME 
ABOUT THE QUEEN’S LONGINQ 
FOR THE FOOD SHE SAW ON 
VOUR TABLE. I PROMISED TO 
GET IT FOR HER-AND 
I HAVE KEPT /V\Y 
PROMI 




k 


V 






V 


t 






a 


y 





THE BIRD WAS WILLjNG TO 
SACRIFICE HIS LIFE FOR 
HIS KING | SUCH LOVALTY 
IS RARE ! HE MUST ^L 
k, BE REWARDED. 
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NOW GO AND LOOK FOR 
SEEDS AND GRAIN. WHEN 
VOU FIND SOME, REPORT 
TO ME, SO WE CAN ALL 



/AS THEY WANPEREP OFF , OWE OF THE 
&IRPS CAME TO A ROAP ALONG WHICH 
WAGONS LOAPEP WfTH GRAIN USEP 


f LOOK AT ALL THAT 
GRAIN ON THE ROAD. 
WHAT A FEAST ! I WON’T 
TELL THE KING ABOUT 
v THIS FIND ! 




I KNOW ! I’LL TELL 
THEM ABOUT IT AND 
VET KEEP THEM 
"V . AWAV » yj' 
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WAGONS? THEN 
THERE MUST BE 
PLENTY OF GRAIN 
VTHERE I ANP... 


I HAPPENED TO FLY OVER THE 
HIGHWAY ! ELEPHANTS ANP 
HORSEs/aNP WAGONS 
PRAWN BY FIERCE BULLOCKS 
L.GO ALONG THAT ROUTE. A 


r there is. but once YOU^I 

ALIGHT IT'S PIFFICULT 
TO SOAR UP AGAIN . 

PON'T GO THAT WAY. 




THAT WAS CLEVER OF /ME ! 
I HAVE ALL THIS GRAIN TO 
MYSELF NOW.^_ 


qfter. her. warning, 

CAREFUL TQ A VOIP the HIGH WA V ♦ f 


-A 
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WHAT SHE DIDN'T KNOW WAS THAT IT WAS AN EAPRESS CART. 




suppenl y — 



UT BEFORE SHE COULD TAKE WING , 
Y E CART RAN OVER HER. 
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THAT EVENING, WHE" 

SIR PS CAME HOME <0 ROOST, 

TH P V FOUNP HER 



THE SlRPS FLEW IN HU DIRECTIONS tN 
SEARCH OF THEIR LOST COMPANION . 




WE FOUNP HER 
ON THE HIGHWAY 
A CART MUST 

have run over 

V HER. 


SHE'S PEAPl 


the kino flew TO THE 


fir ONCE. 






WHAT A SAP FATE [ SHE WARNEP 
VOU NOT TO GO NEAR THE HIGHWAY. 
BU T SHE COULD NOT CONTROL HER 
OWN GREEP. LET THIS BE A 
LESSON TO ALL OF VOU \ 
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f 



IVE GOT IT! 
I'LL MAKE 
FRIENPS 
WITH HIM! 


me.frienpj 


' I like VOU. 

I WOULP LIKE TO 
PEEP WITH 
< YOU. ^ 


JUST THEN HIS 
PIGEON. 


EVE FELL ON THE 


AS THE PIGEON FLEW OUT IN SEARCH OF 
FOOP, THE CROW FOLLOWED HIM . AFTER 
A WHILE 


7 WHY P0 VOU 
i FOLLOW . 
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WHV ! OUR PIGEON HAS ^ 
BROUGHT A FRIENP ! 

I MUST HANG UP ANOTHER 
, BASKET FOR HIM. J 


ALL RIGHT. FOLLOW 
ME THEN, BUT PON’T 
PlSTURB ME. 


lVE WON THE 
FIRST ROUNPf 
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7 puT WE PO 

NOT EAT THE 
SAME FOOP. 


THAT POESN’T MATTER. 
WHILE VOU PECK GRASS 
SEEPS, I'LL LOOK FOR 
WORMS. 


TOWARDS EVENING* AS THE PIGEON FLEW 
BACK INTO THE KITCHEN , THE CROW FOLLOWED 




• PON’T KNOW! 
IT MUST BE 
THE WORMS 
I ATE TODAV• 


OR IS IT 1 
THE FISH 

you WANT 

TO EAT 
TOMORROW? 


I’M NOT COMING 
TOPAV. VOU GO 
ALONE. I HAVE 
A TERRIBLE 
STOMACHACHE. 


THE NEXT MORNING 


COME ON 
LET'S GO 




w 


If- 


i 
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_j the CROW) 

KITCHEN* THEN , ONE EVENING AS THE TWO 

pftur nep home - r rn— 

15 HAVING A PANQUET 
TOMORROW. CLEAN ANP 

C UT ALL THIS FISH 
tonight. 


LOOK 
AT HIS 
MOUTH 
WATER | 

■« t 


WHAT LUCK! I'VE 
ALREAPV EATEN MT 
FILL TOPAy. TOMORROW 
I'LL FEAST —NOT ON 
WORMS BUT ON FISH I 


-v 


THAT NIGHT — 
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WHAT | A NP GIVE UP WHAT 
| CAME HERE FUR IN THE 
FIRST PLACE » NEVER f 


| PO HAVE A STOMACHACHE 

YOU GO • __ 


ALL RIGHT, I'M 
GOING. BUT 
TAKE CARE. 








THESE PIECES I'LL 
FRY. ANP THESE 
I'LL PUT INTO 
V THE CURRy. 


AH|THE BEST ^ 
BITS ARE TO BE 

FRIEP! I’LL SETTLE 
FOR FRIEP FISH f 


VO HEN THE FOOD WHS READY, THE COOK. 
COVERED THE DISHES . 


I’LL GO OUT ANP 
REST FOR A WHILE 
TILL THE MAIP 
COMES FO 


AS the pigeon flew OUT, THE 

COOK ENTERED AND SET TO WORK. 
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YOU THIEF ! IS THIS 
yOU REPAY ME FOR 
SHELTERING YOU ? 


HOW 




BEFORE THE STARTLE? CROW COULP 
REALISE WHAT WAS HAPPENING , THE 



I’LL PLUCK YOU CLEAN ANp 
SOAK YOU IN A MIXTURE OF 
SOUR BUTTERMILK ANP 


I 





that evening when the pigeon flew 

IN ANP SAW THE CROW'S PLIGHT 


THAT SH0ULP^\ 
TEACH YOU NEVER 
TO BE GREEPy 
AGAIN f 
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